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comfortable enough for anybody. I have served
on a ship for a three-hundred-and-twenty-day
voyage, with one stretch of ninety days at sea
and another of seventy-three days from port to
port, and nearly all of that time we lived, crew
and cabin, on salt meat and preserved potatoes,
on peas and beans and biscuit with dried apples
and an occasional orgy of fresh fruit that made
us sick*
So, with regard to your rating, so long as you
are sound in wind and limb and are willing,
which is the most important quality of ail at sea,
it does not matter very much for a few short
months what position you hold on the articles*
I can remember a young man, who confided to
us one evening in the mess room that he came of
good family and had been to college* He signed
on as mess-room steward, but we discovered he
had no talent for that arduous and complex call-
ing, so he was transferred to the saloon as cabin
boy, This proved even more disastrous, and we
got him back again, this time as a coal-passer*
The ship crossed the Equator on the long In-
dian Ocean slant from Cape Town to Singapore,,
and that young man had a stiff job in the bunkers*
Yet he managed, in spite of his fine education,
and by the time we reached Port Said on the
homeward run, he was a fireman standing hfo
watch with the best of them. It was a memor-
able experience to see him go into the dark, dirty